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Nemesis. A Nautical Epic (poem).— 
Justice. Police Pleasantry—illus. 
PUCEERINGS. ns of Fashionable Life—No, 
A Protest—illus 
Our Rulers. The Great Domestic Walking- 
Uncivilized. Match—illus. 
Economical Moving—illus. To the Peanut (poem)— Arthur 
i IN icA.— Lot. 

No. CXII Silas Marner’ s Funeral,—-Rich- 
The Artistic Temperament —| __ard Gibson. 

illus. Rectification. 
** Tone Language.’’—M. P ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 
Shakspere Stu dies. —John Al- | The Theatres. 

bro. Arcuie Gascovnge—John Fraser 

Puck’s EXCHANGES. 
NEMESIS. 


M R. PoLICEMAN WILLIAMS has certainly 


no reason to complain of want of occu- 

pation—indeed, his hands may be said 
to be quite full. A civil action of $10,000 
damages against him, an indictment by the 
Grand Jury, and a trial. by the Police Com- 
missioners into his latest clubbing exploit, form 
a very respectable catalogue of annoyances 
calculated to disturb the equanimity of the most 
pachydermatous nature, ‘even unto a J. Kelly. 

Puck has no desire to prejudice the cases 
against Mr. Williams while they are sub judice, 
but he cannot refrain from remarking that it 
was really about time to find out whether the 
citizens of New York were employed by the 
police, or the police employed by the citizens 
of New York. 

From the extraordinary demeanor of Mr. 
Williams in this Smith clubbing business before 
the Commissioners, it somehow appears as if 
New York was much beholden to Mr. Williams 
for doing it the distinguished honor of consent- 
ing to take charge of a precinct and to club 
at discretion. _ 

In no other civilized country under the sun 
would a mere vulgar policeman be allowed to 
defend himself against such charges by brow- 
beating respectable witnesses. 

The occupation of a policeman is not one 
that requires a very high order of intellect. A 
boot-black or a street-sweeper has more neces- 
sity for brains. And yet these miscalled guar- 
dians of the peace take upon themselves to 
dictate to their employers, the people. 

If your servant doesn’t suit, you send him 





about his business. And why should Mr. Wil- 
liams be in any different position ? 

The simplest well-founded complaint made 
against any one of these Knights of the Club 
ought to be followed by instant suspension 
from duty, and then, if the charge is reasona- 
bly proved, dismissal of the policeman ought 
to ensue in rather less than no time. 

There ought to be no exhibition investiga- 
tions, with reports, to fill up columns of news- 
papers; no pomp, pride and circumstance of 
an impeachment trial of a Warren Hastings or 
an Andrew Johnson; and above all no bullying 
defendant to insult respectable complainants. 

It is fortunate for Mr. Williams that Puck is 
not the sole Commissioner of the police force 
of the City of New York, with power to do as 
he pleases. 

Our methods would be as simple as they 
would be effective. With the reputation that 
Mr. Williams possesses, he might safely have 
reckoned on being kicked out of the force he 
has disgraced long before this. Plenty of good 
men are to be obtained in his place. 

He should not be allowed to be a terror to 
the unfortunate denizens of his precinct for an- 
other hour. 

We are glad to see that the strong arm of the 
law is gradually beginning to assert its sway, 
and that Justice, blind though she be, is reel- 
ing up some of that red tape Mr. Williams has 
hitherto had so much cause to thank. This 
time it will bring him up with a round turn, 
in spite of the howls and execrations of those 
who call themselves his friends, so long as his 
policy suits their own peculiar purposes. 

At present the model New York police cap- 
tain walks about As precinct as if it was his 
own private property, or he was the Czar of 
all the Russias honoring a small province with 
his presence. 

It is not Aés precinct or any other person’s; 
it is but a part of the City entitled to po- 
lice protection, without reference to Captain 
Smith’s, Brown’s, Jones’s, Robinson’s or Wil- 
liams’s personal feelings. 








_ JUSTICE, 


T last we have them! 
The perpetrators of Pinafore have 
“ arrived inthis country. Rashly trusting 
in the weakness of human nature, over-bold in 
their British pride, they have walked slap into 
the den of the exasperated lion. 

The consequences be on their own heads! 

Next week we shall present a picture of the 
partner principally responsible—the brigand 
that a tortured nation execrates and imprecates 
under the name of William Schwenck Gilbert. 
It is true that the most objectionable feature of 
Pinafore—the music—is chargeable to his ac- 
complice, Sullivan. But this latter deserves a 
certain amount of leniency, on the ground of 
mental incapacity. He is only a musician, and 
knew no better. 

Our portrait of the principal villain will en- 
able private citizens to recognize and execute 
vengeance upon him. 

It is gratifying to be able to announce that 
his public chastisement has already commenced. 
A delegation has been appointed to see that 
the two Bulgarians visit every single, separate 
and distinct Pinafore in the country. They 
began with the Church Choir Company at Hav- 
erly’s Brooklyn Theatre, last Monday, and they 
are to be put vigorously through the whole list, 
including the San Franciscan ‘‘ No Pinafore.” 
If they survive the ordeal, they will be handed 
over to the mob. 

Let the people learn by heart the features of 
the unspeakable Pinaforist, which will be duly 
delineated in our next; and when their day of 
vengeance comes, let their stroke be sure! 





Purkerings, 


HE was not a statesman: he was not a gen- 
tleman—but he was a good judge of whiskey. 





Now, perhaps, Captain Williams will want 
this trial adjourned until the other one is de- 
cided. 





Mr. KELLY may now repose on his laurels, 
N. B.—One laurel works up into a rather thin 
mattress, 





THE Tammany distribution of prizes for the 
highest score of votes will positively take place 
to-morrow. 





Mr. Evarts’s remarks on the result of the 
election are anxiously awaited, and will be re- 
ceived in installments. 





Tue Hon. John has now another chance to 
trot out the motto of his royal house: ‘‘ My 
God, my God, is it possible!” 





Tuis falling of the autumn leaf may be beau- 
tiful and symbolical and poetical and all that; 
but it makes the trees look awfully immodest. 





‘Lo! what a cloud of witnesses” encompass 
Captain Williams around! And lo! what a 
mighty snide quality of witnesses they are, 
too. 





WE sincerely trust that Mr. Hayes has not 
exhausted a@// the state fairs. He ought to re- 
serve some means of keeping himself in the 
popular eye, or he will be quite forgotten next 
year. 





THE public-spirited voter who awakes this 
morning, in the station-house, with a head on 
him, cares very little whether or no the State is 
similarly well off. 





Joan oF Arc successfully led an army to vic- 
tory. But did she ever go to’a picnic and not 
scream murder when a grasshopper jumped 
down her neck? History is silent on this 
point. 





O1 paintings are reproduced in fac-simile, 
in London, by a new process called Poikilogra- 
phy. When a religious weekly offers a premium 
of a handsome “ Poikilograph ” to each new 
subscriber, don’t invest your money under the 
impression that it is an instrument to measure 
the distance from the earth to the sun. 





WHEN little Bob asked his sister’s beau for a 
cigar, his future brother-in-law snubbed him 
with the remark: ‘‘ Young man, a strap would 
do you more good.” Next night Bob’s sister 
and her young man got their hands, chins and 
clothes smeared with coal-tar while lingering 
at the front gate, and little Bob, when ques- 
tioned on the subject, said he couldn’t tell a 
lie—“ it must have been a tramp.” 





WE learn—officially—that Mr. Henry Bergh 
disowns Captain Williams and all his deeds. 
It is much to be regretted that Mr. Bergh ever 
gave us—inferentially—reason to think other- 
wise. We can now only express a wish that 
the lately-clubbed Mr. Smith were a horse. 
For then the outrage might have drawn from 
Mr. Bergh a more positive and public expres- 
sion of his disapproval. We have made, in an 
other column, a few remarks to which we wish 
to draw the reader’s attention. 
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A PROTEST. 





We, the principal inhabitants of the roth 
precinct, enter our protest against the transfer 
of Captain Williams to our neighborhood. 
Those in favor say Bah! 

AssEMBLY.—Bah! Barrh!—Carried unanim- 
ously. 








OUR RULERS. 


J[E are a nation. 
(Ns {This is shown in the way in which our 


government runs itself. 
Practically, we have no government at all 
just at present; and, as a matter of fact, we 
really don’t feel the loss. Indeed, it is a ques- 


tion whether we are not rather better off, as a 


people, when our President and his cabinet 
take it into their heads to wander forth to 
various parts of the country, far from the bustle 
and worry of Washington, yet not too far for 
remittances of salary to reach them. 

Their absence at least limits the amount of 
mischief to be done at Washington. We know 
that in their wanderings they may, at most, 
make fools of themselves. Their opportunities 
of making the nation ridiculous are more 
limited than when they are in the active exer- 
cise of their official functions. 

It is true that we pay them to serve us at 
the capital; but, it is only fair to say, it would 
be money in our pockets to pay them extra 
not to serve us, judging from the service we 
have so far received at their hands. 

And when they show an agreeable willing- 
ness to neglect their duty and leave us in peace, 
it were manifestly ingratitude to a kindly 
providence to quarrel with so desirable a dis- 
position on the part of our beloved rulers. 

There have been found people injudicious 
and short-sighted enough to obstruct the irre- 
sponsible roamings of these in authority by 
loudly urging that in case of any sudden emer- 
gency—any unexpected complication with a 
foreign power—it would be desirable to have 
one or two officials at Washington to attend to 
the duties supposed to be confided to their 
charge. 

Thoughtless objectors! Do you think that 
if some unlooked-for unpleasantness gave the 
British lion occasion to roar at our own bald 
and bumptious eagle, said lion would be in 
any way influenced to cease his rumbling men- 
ace by the spectacle of good Mr. Hayes, seated, 
proud and asthmatic, in the presidential chair, 
supported at the post of duty by Mr. McCrary 
on the right, Mrs. Hayes on the left, and the 
New Centreville Sons of Temperence in the 
back-ground ? 

Do you think that the red man of the forest 
asks, before he draws his scalping-knife, whe- 
ther or no Mr. Carl Schurz be at work and 
Washington? 

Do you think that the diplomatists of Europe 
and Halifax will tremble in their boots at the 
idea that Mr. W. E, Evarts is at home among 
his dictionaries at No.‘11,549 H-and-an-eighth 
St., Washington, D. C.? 

Do you think that the financial balance of 
the world is in the least disturbed by Mr. Sher- 
man’s drumming tours among the hard-money 
voters ? 





Do you think that the navies of the world 
will grow unduly audacious because Mr. Thomp- 
son is not,at the helm of the solitary canal-boat 
in commission that represents the fleet of the 
United States? 

Do you think that the whole pack of picnick- 
ers are worth their salt, either as representa- 
tives of the people’s dignity or as managers of 
the public affairs? 

.Nay, let us not disturb our rulers errant. 
Their dereliction does us no harm, and may do 
some good in various quarters of the country. 

Many a Kelly voter has listened in de- 
lighted awe to words that he couldn’t spell in 
a life-time, yet that dropped glibly as honey 
from the lip of Evarts; many an untutored In- 
dian has worn his belt of scalps more proudly 
because of the taffied eloquence of Mr. C. 
Schurz; many a rural pumpkin has blushed a 
golden red at the honor of a sniff from the 
nose of Mr. Hayes. 

By all means, let our rulers junket. 








UNCIVILISED. 





Tue Indians at Muskogee, Indian Territory, 
recently held a fair. The manner in which it 
was conducted painfully evidenced the Indian’s 
lack of civilization and Christian influence. 
When a visitor entered their fair he was not in- 
continently surrounded by a-bevy of beautiful 
Pochahontases with books and pencils in their 
hands and rouge and powder on their faces, 
and urged to vote for a seven-octave sewing- 
machine for a poor old squaw with only one 
husband and eleven children; or for a pair of 
slippers for our beloved pastor; or for a six- 
teen-dollar baby-coach for the wife of the Sun- 
day-school superintendent. Nor was he per- 
mitted to pay fifty cents for five cents’ worth 
of pin-cushion; and they didn’t charge him 
twenty-five cents for a pint of warm water flav- 
ored with an oyster; and there was no persua- 
sive grab-bag swindle, and it is very doubtful 
if the untutored children of the forest cleared 
enough money to pay the minister’s back-salary, 
and lay up a few rifles and a stock of amuni- 
tion for a rainy day. 








ECONOMICAL MOVING. 











The Southern Exodus best known about the 
, beginning of the cold season. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXII. 
FASHIONABLE JOUR- 


NALISM, 


Ya-as, as I we- 
marked wecently, 
the fact of my 
being engaged to 
be marwied to an 
Amerwican gyurl 
has cweated a we- 
markable sensation 
everwywhere, and the aw newspapahs that 
take a special interwest in such an important 
occurwence give parwagwaph aftah parwa- 
gwaph about it. 

The information which they pwofess to have 

weccived fwom authentic sources is generwally 
wong and widiculously exaggerwated. 
“*I don’t mean to say that they have said I am 
too wespectable or wich, but the long bow has 
been dwawn about othah points and particulahs 
which I cannot take the twouble to wemembah 
or weflect on at the pwesent moment. 

Aw ya-as, by the way, though my bwain has 
slightly wetained the impwession of two or 
thrwee items of aw historwical information 
wegarding Miss Marguerwite and myself. 

Some papah he-ah, supposed to wesemble the 
Morning Post or the Court Fournal, but miser- 
wably unlike them, pwinted that I was a ne-ah 
welation of Queen Victorwia, the Pwince of 
Wales, and naturwally all the othah membahs 
of the woyal family. 

Now, I was wathah surpwised that such a 
weport should have been spwead, because it 
simply isn’t twue, and I cahnt say I felt in the 
least degwee flatterwed by being put down in 
the categorwy of one of the Bwunswick twibe, 
of whom I am not at all an admirwah. 

Jack Carnegie will not agwee with me—aw 
it is the only point on which I diffah fwom him _ 
—but aw then Jack, yer see, is an officer in the 
Household Bwigade, in a cwack wegiment, and 
is verwy pwopably pwejudiced in favah of the 
weigning family. 

Fwankly, I don’t like them, and do not 
think they are stwictly English, having come 
to the thwone, by the merewest accident, fwom 
some wetched place in Germany that I think 
has been erwased fwom the maps on account 
of its twifling importance. 

It was also witten that my pwoperty nearly 
covered the same extent as Bute’s and West- 
minster’s. 

This is an erwah; but, as it is too much 
twouble to contwadict, and as it is verwy bad 
form to wush into a contwoversy with a news- 
papah, I shall let the mattah west. 

I see Langtwy, Cornwallis West and Bertie 
Wales have been having a wow in-London with 
some pwinted perwiodical—and the arwange- 
ment will act as a deterwent to me, as 
the pwintah’s devil—stwange name—and the 
pwoof-weadah have been sent to pwison for 
pwinting something, I believe. Securwing no- 
torwiety in this mannah is not agweeable to 
me, and I’m aw surpwised that Langtwy should 
have waised the question. 

I have a verwy stwong impwession that 
Langtwy is a bit of a noodle, and West, I should 
say, would have had more sense than to have 
got mixed up with jurwies and barwistahs. 

Some day I shall wite about what New York 
newspapah corwespondents say in the countwy 
journals of the aw weceptions and aw balls in 
the city, and the fellaws and females whom 
they meet when they dwop in anywhere to 
have a chat. 

It will be wathah pwovocative of amusement 
I think aw, 
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THE ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT. 


A TALE OF A VAGARY AND A VENGEANCE. 





This was an aspiring young artist of pre-Raphaelitic 
tendencies. 





mony with 





a wife who said to him: -‘ Now, Angelo, only just let 
me catch you looking at another woman!” 














model. 





And when one appeared, young, lovely and just the thing 
for his **‘ madonna della blonda,” he engaged her. 


WLM 
~t 





‘Permit me,” he said, ‘‘to disembarrass you of your 
wraps.” 























“And now, if you will kindly give me a three-quarters 
profile—” 








‘“‘Ah! now you are admirable!” 








“TONE LANGUAGE.” 


HE prediction was once made that music 
will become the universal language some 
time or other—a highly poetical idea, 

and one that, if carried out, might have its 
advantages. For instance, the mental con- 
dition of a man could be quite accurately 
known from the songs he was in the habit of 
singing. As things are now, certain popular 
airs might express this with singular exactness. 
Thus ‘‘ Baby Mine” would indicate what doc- 
tors call melancholia, “Little Buttercup” 
“moody madness, laughing, wild,” etc., while 
“‘Grandfather’s Clock” would be the infallible 
sign of rank, raving insanity, requiring the in- 
stant application of a boiler-iron straight-jacket, 
@ la Princesse, with Bessemer steel trimmings. 
But still there are drawbacks. Fancy the 
unpleasant consequences that would result 
when Smith mistakes the key note in a chro- 
matic scale passage intended to signify his de- 
sire to buy a lot of Erie short, and is under- 
stood as yearning to bull the aforesaid stock to 





the utmost extent of his pocket-book. Awugus- 
tus, in a brilliant run of arpeggios, pours forth 
his love to Clara and asks her to accept his 
heart and twelve corner lots, his hand and two 
thousand Northern Pacific preferred; but be- 
cause he cannot distinguish consecutive fifths 
she has him abruptly removed to the side- 
walk by her two big brothers, under the im- 
pression that he had proposed an elopement. 


Mr. Bullear goes to the station-house to an- 
nounce that his servant-girl’s Irish lover is lying 
dead drunk in the coal cellar, and by roaring 
out a prestissimo movement in C major instead 
of an andante con multo expresstone in B minor 
sends half the precinct to the house with a mis- 
taken idea that Stewart’s body is concealed 
there. Then there is my friend Professor Alli- 
bazam. He has only four notes in his voice 
and can’t sing the lower without bursting a 
lung or the upper without endangering his 
larynx. Think what a disadvantage he is under 
in a maritai discussion with Mrs. Professor, a 
high soprano, who covers three octaves when 
seriously bent on having a new bonnet, and 





whose range when the Professor comes home 
at 2 A.M. can only be expressed by a piano 
with a key-board as long as one of Evarts’s sen- 
tences! 

Personal considerations last. The present 
writer does not fear that he will lose the love of 
a certain divine being so long as, by pawning 
various articles of personal property, he can 
take her to drive in the same style that won 
her heart and broke his during the summer, but 
should this remarkable prediction ever prove 
true, he feels that he would be nowhere if op- 
posing his husky baritone to his rival Fitz How- 
ler’s magnificent, thundering, judgment-day 
bass, He, at least, wants no such universal 
language as this! M. P. 








NIL NISI. 
Ou, speak not badly of our Ben! 
For, be it understood, 
He’s reached that state, when should be said 
Of him naught, unless good. grave Lor. 
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THE ARTISTIC TEMPAREMENT. 


A TALE OF A VAGARY AND A VENGEANCE. 


** Indeed, you’re—bless me!” 





**Ha, ha! an idea! I will woo her with gold!” 




















Unconscious of Nemesis close behind him. 














FINALE AND MoRAL—“‘ Now, don’t you try it again!” 


And being thus chid, 
He never, never did, 
But controled his vagrant impulses thencefor’ad. 
And throughout his natural life 
He never gave his wife 
Any subsequent occasion to be horrid. 
And so we print these pictures neat, 
Instead of homily too mystic, 
To counteract the indiscreet 
Vagaries of the too artistic. 








SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


MacBETH—ACT V. 








THERE is much in the play to prove Lady 
Macbeth to have been a pedestrienne. The 
doctor asks: ‘* When was it she last walked ?” 
referring to her appearance in some Killmore 
Garden of the day. Again it is said of her: 
‘‘ Here she comes, and, upon my life, fast!” — 
[Sc. 1. 





Tue physician thinks it strange that her som- 
nambulistic feats should be performed with 
open eyes. ‘‘ You see her eyes are open.” 
The gentlewoman hints that the lady does all 
her sleeping in that fashion, saying: ‘I have 
seen her eyes from her bed.”’—[Sc. 1. 





PeruapPs one of the neatest and most satisfy- 
ing answers to a simple question extant is right 
here. ‘‘ How came she by that light?” “Be- 
cause she has the light by her.” Jack Bunsby 
must have read ‘‘ Macbeth.”—[Sc. 1. 








Tuat the gentle lady must have been, natur- 
ally, of a poetic temperament is evidenced by 
her dropping into poetry even in sleep. How 
neat, how sweet and how complete is this little 
gem: “The Thane of Fife had a wife.” 
There’s music in it.—[Sc. 1. 





THE English army was actuated by the same 
spirit then as it has been ever since. The ad- 
mission is made that they came “to do the 
sovereign,” and they marched to one of his 
principal forests—to burn ’em.—[Sc. 2. 





WHEN Macbeth swore so terribly at a serv- 
ant and called him a “ cream-faced loon,” the 
poor victim and the other attendants so shook 
and panted with terror that they might have 
been, with pungency, called panty loons, 
a the character is not essential to tragedy. 
—(Sc. 3. 





Even kings are not always elegant in their 
expressions. Macbeth says: ‘‘ My way of life 
is fall’n in this here.””—Sc. 3. 





So rotund, fierce and full is the monarch’s 
style of declamation, that his hearer is filled 
with admiration and awe at the resources of the 
language, and appreciatingly exclaims: ‘‘ The 
English force!”—[Sc. 3. 





As old age creeps on he tires of kingly care 
and sighs for more domestic life; he longs for 
the ingleside where he can quietly sit ‘‘ and 
with some sweet, oblivious aunty dote.—(Sc. 3. 





MacovrF, who was in the whiskey-manufac- 
turing business, was fearful that, “‘ My wife and 
children’s ghosts will haunt me still,” indicat- 
ing that they must have had a sharp appetite 
for the article prior to their demise.—[Sc. 7. 





Poor old Macbeth ended his career with a 
hammer for his sceptre, a kit for his throne, 
and his end was a waxed one. He said: “Yet 
I will try the last,” and then he pegged out. 
His last sad words were: “‘’Old enough!”— 
[Sc. 7. 

JoHN ALBRO. 
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A NAUTICAL EPIC. 


AFTER THACKERAY. 





MUST court the gentle muse to tell you of a cruise The dreadful fray began, and we had it man for man, 
€ That we made in the good ship “‘ Polly Ann,” The oyster shells hailed on us thick and fast. 
And, without dis-par-age-ment, narrate the close engagement Our gallant crew stood steady, with empty bottles ready, 
We had with a pirate oysterman. And we felt we’d be victorious at last. 
In numbers we were meagre, but yet we all were eager Then I slipped o’er our larboard, and got round to their starboard, 
For the fray, as the his-to-rian said; And bounced a bootjack on their captain’s head. 
‘We had commodore and cap’n—a flag-ship as ’twould happen— He cried out: ‘‘Goddlemitey!” It was a dreadful sight—he 
And I was commander of the Head. Keeled over on the oyster pile for dead. 
Our crew numbered two, and all they had to do Our captain drawed to shoot, but they hit him on the snoot, 
Was cook and sweep, and reef the cabin beds; . With a clam shell which glan-ced down the hatch; 
But they often strained their throttles in draining out the bottles, Our gallant commodore got behiad the cabin-door 
And the alochyle would get into their heads. And managed to escape without a scratch, 
We were crossing Buzzard shoals (the crew were using poles), I seized the pepper-castor, which I hurled against their mast; ah, 
The Com. required the longitude and lat., You should have seen the terror blanch their cheeks, 
So, without hesitation, he took an observation, I say (or I’m a liar) it sur-passed all the fire 
And all of us assisted him in that. That ever was invented by the Greeks. 
We observed with spirit glasses (holding cold rum and molasses), Such wild gesticulation, such cries of consternation, 
Which we found to beat a quad-a-rant all flat. Such somersaults and sneezings of distress, 
And so without a compass, old Neptune couldn’t stump us, Such wonderful gyrations, such terrible cussations 
For we were tars who knew what we were at. They made, no tongue can express, 
Then full upon our quarter, at fifty yards or shorter The commodore cried: ‘‘ Board ’em;” we rushéd on and floored them; 
Range, bore down a rakish-looking craft; We took their ship and everything they had. 
Two men were at its fore, amidships one man more, Our captain then cajoled them, the commodore paroted them, 
The Capt. and Navigator stood abaft. And we left them wiser, better, sadder, mad. 
That Captain cried: ‘‘ You shysters, you’re rakin’ up my Iy-sters, When you talk of Jones or Perry, as you sip your Tom-and-Jerry, 
Git out o’ this an’ don’t come here again!” Don’t forget the tars aboard the “ Polly Ann,” 
This hurt our captain’s pride; said he: ‘‘ Lay her side by side, And how they fought ge-lorious, until they were victorious 
And we’ll send you to the bottom of the main.” j In capturing that pirate oyster-man. D. 
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TALES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE. 
HASH AND ORANGE-BLOSSOMS. 


A MIDDLE-AGE-D TALE. 








CHAPTERI. 


HE CAME, 

E was forty-five years old, not one day 
less. ‘To be sure, he combed the side- 
locks of his hair forward, and pulled an 

occasional gray hair out of his moustache, and 
held his eyes wide open, in order to smooth the 
wrinkles out of the corners of his eyes; but he 
was plainly forty-five years old, even to the 
casual observer. He was short and round and 
rosy, with a pug nose, a large mouth, a full 
black beard and moustache, and black eyes 
and hair. A fine head of hair, uninjured by 
the fingers of irate woman, made it apparent 
that he was still in a state of single blessedness. 

Alas, how rash is man! For five and forty 
years had Alonzo Bertinguer dwelt in habita- 
tions where he was safe from the pursuit of 
womankind, and now, at the most susceptible 
period of his existence, he had voluntarily 
chosen to place himself where temptation was 
most certain to assail him—in a city boarding- 
house. He had engaged to eat his hash for six 
months at Madame O’Shea’s boarding-house. 

It was in the spring-time, when the little 
birds were just returning from their southern 
winter retreats and the sap was lazily moving 
towards the branches of the trees, that, with 
his carpet-bag in his hand, he ambled up the 
front stoop of Madame O’Shea’s boarding- 
house for the first time. He was arrayed in 
his store clothes, and wore a pair of lavender 
kids on his hands. Daintily he rang the door- 
bell, and, just as he was growing impatient, the 
door was opened by—Clorinda O’Shea, the 
landlady’s only child. 





CHAPTER II, 
SHE SAW. 

Clorinda looked out and saw Alphonso stand- 
ing there. She placed her hand upon her left 
bosom anc murmured: ‘ Keep still, my heart! 
keep stili!’” She was tall and stately, though 
rather angular. Scrawny was not exactly the 
word to apply to her, but then most people 
would have applied it. Her eyes were black 
and beady, her nose large and pointed, and her 
bust and figure—not what such things ought to 
be. Forty summers had glided over her head, 
but, for her years and for her style, she was a 
fine woman. 

‘Does Madame O’Shea reside here ?”’ asked 
Alphonso modestly. 

“* Certainement,” murmured she. 
walk into our parlor ?” 

Alphonso wagged his left ear, and skipped 
into the parlor. 

Clorinda cast one languishing glance upon 
him, and then ran to call her ma. 

Presently Madame O’Shea appeared, followed 
by Clorinda, Clorinda wasn’t the kind of a 
girl to let a chance slip through her fingers. 
She had cast her optics on Alphonso, and, if 
there should be a slip between the cup and her 
lip, it would not be her fault. 

‘« My only chi—ild!” said Madame O’Shea, 
introducing Clorinda. 

**Oh ma,” gushed Clorinda. 

Alphonso bowed and Clorinda curtsied. 
There Alphonso made his arrangements with 
Madame O’Shea, and was shown to his room. 

For a week all went merry as a marriage-bell 
at the O’Shea boarding house. Every evening, 
after dinner, Clorinda devoted herself assidu- 
ously to the amusement of the new boarder. 
Sometimes she would play him some delightful 
melody, almost with the pathos of the hand- 
organ man; or she would ask him tolerably 


‘Will you 
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easy canundrums; or she would tell him of the 
poets she adored. Occasionally she would 
stand by his side at the parlor window, and 
they would gaze upon the moon; but she did 
not like to do that, because he was decidedly 
short and she was uncommonly tall. 

It is always out of a clear sky that the most 
terrible storms come. One day Alphonso made 
a sensation in that household at the dinner 
table. The old boarders persuaded him that 
it was the duty of the latest comer to protest 
against any imposition on the boarders, and 
that the time had come for him to do his duty. 
Naturally Alphonso was a modest man, but 
they worked him up to the point of protesting. 

“Madame,” said he to the landlady as they 
sat at dinner, ‘I must insist that four times 
during the week and twice on Sunday is too 
often for hash; especially when, as to-night, it 
has coal ashes in it.” 

Clorinda rose at once to her full height. 

“Sir,” said she, ‘‘whoever insults my mother’s 
hash, insults me! Never shall I speak to you 
again until you apologize me!” 

Thereupon Clorinda sailed out of the room. 





CHAPTER IIL 
SHE CONQUERED. 

Clorinda sailed out of the room in the most 
dignified manner imaginable; but she left poor 
Alphonso completely flabbergasted. The other 
boarders were unanimously of the opinion that 
Alphonso should follow her and apologize. 
Alphonso rose from the table, cast a mournful 
glance upon his half-eaten dinner, and followed 
Clorinda to the parlor. She saw him coming, 
and placed her handkerchief to her eyes. 

‘‘] am very sorry,” said Alphonso mildly, 
“‘that I offended you.” 

‘*To have my own mother’s hash thrown in 
my teeth!” sobbed Clorinda. 

“I’m very sorry,” exclaimed Alphonso. 
‘* How shall I ask you pardon!” 

‘‘On your knees,” said Clorinda promptly. 

Alphonso looked sheepish for a moment, but 
finally dropped on his knees before her. 








“Oh, if some one would only come in!” 
she murmured. 

‘*T regret,” said Alphonso, “‘that I have of- 
fended you. I have always liked you—” 

She heard the door creak, and she fell on 
his neck, exclaiming, ‘“‘ Say no more, Alphonso! 
I have loved you since the first day I saw you. 
I am all your own.” 

Madame O’Shea and the boarders entered 
the room. 

** But,” protested Alphonso rising to his feet, 
while Clorinda still clung to him. 

‘Say no more, darling!” said Clorinda, “I 


| will always love you.” 


Madame O’Shea approached. 

‘*My daughter! Oh my daughter!” cried she. 

“‘Mama! At length!” murmured Clorinda 
as she threw herself on her mother’s breast. 

The boarders crowded around Alphonso and 
congratulated him heartily. 

‘But I don’t remember proposing,” mur- 
mured Alphonso. 

‘* Nonsense,” said one, ‘‘we saw you on your 
knees,” 

‘*Pooh!”’ said another. ‘‘ We heard you.” 

“Bah!” said a third. ‘‘Clorinda says so.” 

Then they again proceeded to congratulate 
him. They informed him that Clorinda was a 
‘‘deuced fine woman,” “finely formed—no- 
thing awkward about her,” “uncommonly well 
preserved for her years,” etc., etc., until finally 
Alphonso submitted with tolerable grace to 
the embrace of his future mother-in-law. 

They were married at Madame O’Shea’s 
house. The boarders were the only guests in- 
vited. They were married early in the day, 
and Madame O’Shea spread what she called a 
wedding breakfast. With a wreath of orange- 
blossoms on her head, the bride made her way, 
after the ceremony, to the dining-room. Of 
what the wedding cake was made no one but 
the boarders knows. A shrewd guess, however, 
can be made, when it is stated that, as the 
oldest boarder came from the dining-room, he 
made the remark, 

“Hash, by Jehosaphat!” 
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RECTIFICATION. 


R. HENRY BERGH has taken occasion 
to express his sense of grievance at some 
remarks made in our last issue; and has 

asked us to disabuse our readers’ minds of the 
idea that he lends the moral support of his ap- 
proval to Captain A. S. Williams’s illegal opera- 
tions with the club. This correction we make 
with sincere pleasure. It not only removes 
from Captain Williams’s cause the last vestige 
of respectability; but it places an honored 
citizen in a much better light than that in 
which his own rather injudicious utterances ex- 
hibited him. 

For Mr. Bergh has only himself to thank if 
his best friends receive his late deliverances 
with an indignant protest which, while it may 
be hasty and harsh, is certainly an honest ex- 
pression of pain and astonishment. ; 

Every man, of course, has a right to his own 
opinion. Mr. Bergh’s opinions, on this matter 
of corporal punishment, are, to be sure, pecu- 
liarly unwelcome, coming from him, Yet he 
has a right to put them before the public, if he 
sees fit, 

But not as he did in his interview of a week 
ago. He had no right whatever to treat the 
world to such a feast of horrors as he spread 
before us on that occasion. Other men have 
held his penal code to be desirable; no 
others have ever published their de/igh? in the 
infliction of physical pain. To talk of basti- 
nadoes as “refreshing,” and of floggings as en- 
joyable—to the beholder —is to shock and 
sicken the public. 

A public which has been a very good friend 
to Mr. Bergh. Honor him as we must for his 
good work, it should not be forgotten that no 
other city in the world would have so aided 
him in it as New York has aided him. Which 
consideration may make Mr, Bergh understand 
why he is called to account more strictly than 
another man for his apparent defection from 
his own high ideal of humanity. 








SILAS MARNER’S FUNERAL. 


ILAS MARNER lived in this community 
for a large number of years, and it is ex- 
tremely probable that he would be living 

here now—-so well satisfied did he seem with 
his condition in life—if he had not had the 
misfortune to sit opposite a young man who 
was examining a loaded pistol. Taat misfor- 
tune, however, terminated his life, and with it 
the period of his residence among us. 

As Silas’s passage through the vale of tears 
had been above reproach, and as he had left 
behind him a goodly estate for the lawyers to 
quarrel over, it was reckoned meet and proper 
that he should have, in the language of the 
classics, a ‘“‘way up send-off,” in the shape of a 
funeral. 

It is of this funeral I am at present writing. 
It was avery large and recherché affair; I ques- 
tion whether Silas while in life could have done 
anything to attract such a large assemblage, 
and “I feel it in my bones,” to again plagiarise 
from the classics, that, if he had died in the 
poor-house, the ceremony of interring his re- 
mains would hardly have attracted so large a 
concourse of people—notwithstanding his great 
moral worth. 

Silas had no relatives living in the neighbor- 
hood—or, so far as was known, anywhere else 
—so the position of chief mourner fell upon 
the ample shoulders of his landlady, a lady, by 
the way, whose rotundity of person and rotund- 
ity of sob were pretty evenly balanced. Of 
her grief there was no doubt—she had lost a 
prompt-paying boarder. 

She was attended, in the discharge of her 


duties, by a little, dried-up woman, who car- 
ried a very large silver-capped bottle of smell- 
ing-salts, and who would, no doubt, have been 
very much affected by the sadness of the occa- 
sion, the uncertainty of life and the certainty 
of death, had it not been for the fact that a 
mosquito was assiduously cultivating that por- 
tion of her back which lay directly between the 
shoulder-blades. ; 

The carriage which followed that of the two 
ladies alluded to was occupied by the offici- 
ating deacon of the church to which Mr. Mar- 
ner was supposed to have belonged, and also 
by a very comely spinster who had lately joined 
the choir of said church, , 

That carriage was followed by one contain- 
ing the public administrator, who was engaged 
in mentally figuring out the probable amount 
of pickings which the estate would yield, and 
also by a solid, genteel citizen, who hoped, 
when the estate left by Silas was put in the 
market, to be able to purchase some choice bits 
of real property at very low figures. 

Then came a great many vehicles containing 
prominent citizens and citizenesses. Amongst 
them, as they passed along, I could distinguish 
a merchant, who was revolving in his mind the 
question of ways and means to meet sundry 
bills payable, which would arrive at a glorious 
maturity on the morrow; a banker, who was 
calculating out the probabilities of a rise in the 
rate of exchange; and a speculator, who was 
figuring out a ‘‘corner”’ in st 

Next followed the most inposing portion of 
the demonstration in honor of Silas Marner’s 
untimely decease—the friendly and secret so- 
cieties. While in life, Silas had held the proud 
position of Chief Jeremiah Diddler of the 
Golden West Lodge of the Bandy-Kneed Sons 
of Red-Nosed Mothers; so, of course, the 
Golden West Lodge was in duty bound to at- 
tend in grief-stricken white gloves at his inter- 
ment. 

Silas also had been a member of the Hoof- 
mad Lodge of the Ancient and Honorable Or- 
der of Mumblers, and of the Silver-Spoon 
Lodge of the Improved Order of Corn-Starch 
Eaters, and they likewise felt in duty bound to 
follow in the wake of Silas’s remains. 

As these bodies of men filed slowly past me, 
I could not but admire the noble manner in 
which they restrained themselves from making 
any outward demonstration of that inward grief 
which I knew they felt over the decease of their 
brother ; some disguised their real feelings by 
chewing tobacco, others by chewing tooth- 
picks, others by animated and smiling conver- 
sation—but all accomplished the object. 

As I stood and gazed after this imposing 

cavalcade, outcast as 1 am, I ‘felt in my heart 
that it must be, to those who have money and 
position, a great consolation to know that, 
when they finally turn up their toes, their mor- 
tal remains will be followed to the tomb by just 
such a grief-stricken assemblage as the one I 
have described. 
Finally, I may be permitted to add that Mr. 
Rosewood, of the firm of Rosewood & Silver- 
handles, undertakers, shed a bucketful of tears 
—when his bill for $1,000 was cut down to the 
modest sum of $850 by the greedy administra- 
tor. RICHARD GIBSON. 
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THE THEATRES. 





“Our Girls” is to follow “Contempt of 
Court” at WALLACK’s, 

“‘The Tourists in the Pullman Palace-Car”’ 
has succeeded ‘‘ Hobbies ” at Haverty’s 

This is the last week of Paola Marié, Angéle 
and Capoul at the FirrH AvENuE; so, if you 
haven’t been there, you had better go, sweet 
reader! 

“Enchantment” at NiBLo’s is beautiful for 
ever, or rather as beautiful as ever, and Gil- 
more, Sir Joseph Tooker, the Kiralfys and every- 
thing else about the premises are just what they 
ought to be. 

Mr. J. K. Emmett appeared at Mr. Abbey’s 
PaRK THEATRE on Monday last in “ Fritz in 
Ireland ;” but as it was the night before elec- 
tion, and to-day is “ after election,” we can’t 
say very much about it. 

Having recovered from the excitement of 
election, we are going to-day to see, at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre, Mr. Ion Perdicaris’s 
picture, ‘‘ The Triumph of Immortality,” and 
shall let our readers know next week what we 
think of it. 

Mr. Mapleson has soothed his savage musi- 


cians, who thought that all play and not enough . 


pay was not good for their constitutions, not- 
withstanding the music was for Her Majesty’s 
Hopera. The hopera, however, now bowls 
along at the academy in very acceptable style, 
and changes are being rung on “ Faust,”’ 
‘‘Linda di Chamouni,” “ Lucia di Lammer- 
moor” and ‘‘ Carmen,” under the able baton 
of Signor Arditi. 

‘* Wives’ is a pronounced success at DALy’s. 
At the matinée, last Wednesday, Miss May 
Fielding appeared in ‘‘ Fernande.” She played 
the heroine in a charming, unaffected manner, 
combined with much sympathetic sweetness. 
As Clothilde, Miss Blythe evinced a marked 
improvement on her previous performances, 
and Miss Rehan cleverly made the most of 
Georgette. It would be as well if some of the 
dramatis persone had not gone to the wings 
during the performance to borrow the book of 
the prompter. It mars the effect of the repre- 
sentation considerably. 








_ Auswers Foy the Anvions. 





HASELTINE.—She didn’t vote for Kelly. 

PERSIMMONS.—Too late this time. Write again, when 
you have something to suggest. 

VERITAS.—You are really too young in the humorous 
business to attempt such an elaborate swindle as that 
which you have conceived and half-executed. Perhaps 
it is just as well, however, that you have failed; because 
if you had succeeded, your joke wouldn’t be even funny 
—nothing more than blankly, blindly, stupidly idiotic. 


J. W. P., Park Row.—You are very decidedly in our 
** style,” and it is a pity that you did not rend aside the 
veil of silence and reveal yourself a while ago; for your 
remarks, which are bright and original, come in about 
a day and two laps after the fair. However, we have 
filed them, for use if the occasion again presents itself. 
Till then, peace be with you. 


Europa Briccs.—Your dilemma is one that must 
harrow a, sensitive soul like yours. The young man loves 
you, you say, and you love him. He is good, he is true, 
he is as beautiful as is consistent with a high auburn tone 
in his hair. His family is irreproachable in character, 
and limited to a maiden aunt with seventy thousand 
dollars and chronic meningitis. These are no slight 
advantages. Yet if he will persist in eating custard-pie 
with a salt-spoon, we fear you must tear his image from 
your bleeding heart. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE, 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 
BY 


JOHN FRASER, 


AUTHOR OF 


«Effie: A Tale of Two Worlds;” 
“Fair Fragoletta;” 


‘* Legends of Lorne;” 
etc., etc. 


etc., 
(Continued.) 


It was their fourth day at sea, and the storm 
and rain had been succeeded by placid waters 
and a gentle breeze. Almost all the saloon 
passengers were now able to be up and doing, 
and their appetites, after their enforced and 
lengthy abstinence, were something abnormal. 

Here and there on deck were gay and laugh- 
ing groups of both sexes amusing themselves 
with shuffle-board, ship-quoits and other games. 
In the smoking-room sat the Baron and his 
Chicago friend superintending the drawing of 
a half-crown sweepstake on the day’s run of the 
ship, and surrounded by a crowd of interested 
spectators, whom the Baron and his fides 
Achates kept in roars of laughter. 

Old Jakes, too, was there and Huckleberry, 
the latter looking brighter than usual, for he 
had secretly consulted the chief engineer as to 
what he thought the ship’s run was, and on the 
strength of the information received had in- 
vested a couple of sovereigns in chances. 

In the saloon others were playing checkers, 
chess and cards; while Mrs. Gascoyne and her 
husband, still in the blissful newness of a happy 
honeymoon, were spooning at the piano—sing- 
ing amorous duets to the young bride’s accom- 
paniment, 

All, in short, was bustle and merriment and 
life; everybody seemed in good spirits and life 
—everybody except Gascoyne. 

It may be remembered that on his arrival in 
Glasgow from Skye he had received letters from 
his father and Dr. Macdonald. The former, 


* as our readers know, he had read, but the lat- 


ter, in his confusion and excitement, had been 
laid aside and forgotten. To-day it had turned 
up in his dressing-case, and it was over this let- 
ter that he was brooding uneasily at the stern 
of the steamer, right abaft the sheltering wheel- 
house, while his fellow-passengers were enjoying 
themselves. Their high spirits; the very bright- 
ness and glory of the day—jarred upon his 
nerves and oppressed him; and he had sought 
a dismal relief in what solitude it was possible 
to find on a crowded steamer. 

Bob’s.letter was brief enough, for the judi- 
cious Bob never wasted words when he was not 
writing for the press and getting paid by the line. 
Then he was diffuse and wordy enough in all 
conscience but his private correspondence, 
which was not paid for, was a model of con- 
ciseness. 

His letter to Archie ran as follows: 


“My Dear Gascoyne: 


What in thunder is wrong? You must be 
mad. Nobody knows what to think. Maggie 
is hovering between life and death in a raging 
fever. The poor girl raves night and day about 
you; imploring you piteously to come back. 
At times again she seems to think of you with 
horror, and cries to be saved from you. What 
does it all mean? You cannot possibly have 
gone off with that French woman.” (The writer 
used a stronger word.) ‘‘I don’t and won’t be- 
lieve it. Anything but that. But she has dis- 
appeared and people will talk, and to confess 
the truth, Archie, some of their talk would 


««Essays from the Westminster;” 
‘¢ Scottish Chapbooks;” 





‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter;” 
«A Dream of Life;” 
«‘Lone Glengartney,” 


hardly please you. There is some damnable 
mistake somewhere. Anyhow, let people say 
what they like, Robert Macdonald and Ken- 
neth will refuse to credit anything dishonora- 
ble of Archie Gascoyne. As there is a God 
above us I will get at the bottom of this. Only, 
for God’s sake, old man, write me at once—if 
you get this. If you don’t get it, never mind.” 
(Even in his distress Archie could hardly help 
smiling at the Hibernianism.) 
“ Your loving friend, 


ROBERT MACDONALD,” 


““P, S.—Can you not send Aer some com- 
fort ?” 


How long Archie remained in the one posi- 
tion brooding over this epistle he never knew. 
He had sat down sometime after breakfast, and 
it was striking four bells (2 o’clock) when he 
felt a light hand on his shoulder and a voice 
exclaimed: 

‘¢ Why, Mr. Gascoyne, where ave you been 
all the morning? Here have we been hunting 
for you all over the ship— down even in the en- 
gineers’ rooms and the steerage—and all in 
vain.” 

Archie raised his head as he replied slowly, 
for she had taken him by surprise and he was a 
little confused: 

“‘For me? I—lI have not stirred from here 
since—since—I don’t know when.” 

The sight of his white and wearied face—so 
full of woeful care and misery for one’so young, 
and the tone of his voice, smote all the bright- 
ness from the young girl’s cheek and eyes. She 
felt that she was intruding on some great grief, 
but her woman’s heart felt sore for the lad, and 
she sat down beside him. ‘They were friends 
now—almost to intimacy; and besides she was 
a brave, good, frank American girl, with none 
of the prudery that hampers and constrains the 
conversation and manners of English women. 
So, without any fencing or beating about the 
bush, she said to him gravely: 

‘‘ Mr. Gascoyne, you have some gréat sor- 
row.” 

And—after a long pause, during which he 
never took his eyes from hers—he answered 
simply: 

“Yeu.” 

* 


“Yes,” repeated Archie, after a meditative 
pause, ‘‘ I have a great sorrow.” 

‘I guessed as much,” said Alice. Then, 
after a moment’s hesitation, she placed one 
hand very gently, almost timidly on his and 
added: 

** Will you not tell it to me, dear friend ?” 

Archie looked at her, and he saw hat in her 
great, womanly eyes, full of a wonderful tender- 
ness and sympathy, and in the expression of 
her girlish but serious and thoughtful face, that 
impelled him to confide in her. 

“TI will,” said he, ‘‘ but I shrink from boring 
you—until within the last few hours a com- 
plete stranger—with my troubles.” 

‘*Don’t say that,” replied Alice quickly, 
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while.a look almost of pain shot from her 
eyes and flushed her cheek. ‘‘ Those who 
sorrow must always be friends; they have surely 
grief in common; and I am suffering too.” 

** You!—with your—” And here he ab- 
ruptly broke off, though it was not difficult to 
read his thoughts in his face. 

“‘Complete the sentence,” said his com- 
panion. ‘“ You were going to say—with your 
youth, and gaiety, and beauty? O, don’t be 
shocked. We American girls are not troubled 
with false shame, and we generally speak our 
minds,” 

** Yes, something like that,” replied Archie. 

“I knew it; but I am older than you, friend; 
older and, I suspect, as the world goes, wiser. 
For I have travelled much, and suffered much. 
But tell me your story first, and perhaps then I 
may tell you mine.” And then she added, with 
a sigh: “‘ We are too young to have histories.” 

“I don’t know why I should feel so strangely 
and strongly impelled to confide in you,” be- 
gan Archie. “I never thought to have con- 
fided—I had almost said trusted—in woman 
again. Don’t be offended; I am not one of 
your cynics who delight in affecting sneer at 
women. I think woman, in all that is lovely 
and loving, beautiful and of good repute, im- 
measurably the superior of man. But, as you 
wil learn, I have had one disappointment, and 
I don’t care to have another. It happened 
this way, and, in order not to bore you, I shall 
be as brief as possible. I shan’t trouble you 
with names,” 

‘““No,” said Alice; ‘facts are all that is 
needed.” 

“ The story of my life dates back only a few 
weeks, for all my mental experience, all happi- 
ness and passion, all sorrow and pain, seem 
crushed into the narrow compass of a few weeks. 
What went before is dim and shadowy as the 
remembrance of a far-off dream. In May last 
I was living with a family away in the far north 
of Scotland; an old, wealthy and much re- 
spected family, whom I speedily learned to 
admire and love. I had met the oldest son in 
a Southern University, and we had become 
fast friends.. He it was who introduced me to 
this family, and among them to his sister, Mar- 
garet, with whom I fellin love. I believed, 
and even now there are times when I cannot 
help believing, that my passion was returned. 
Of her personal appearance—her character— 
her attainments—I shall say nothing. To me 
she was the embodiment of all that is beautiful 
and truthful and pure. I asked her to be my 
wife, and she at once consented; all the rest of 
the household approving with all their heart. 
So for a time things went smoothly, until a cer- 
tain cousin, a young Highland laird, turned up. 
He and Margaret had been brought up almost 
together from infancy, and had been regarded 
by the dependents as “intended for each 
other.” Whether or not she herself had ever 
looked upon the connection in this light, I 
don’t know. Her mother at any rate did. 
How and in what way the young laird and I 
quarreled, it is unnecessary to say. But we 
did quarrel; it was inevitable. He insulted me 
grossly; I struck him to the ground. The 
intervention of her brother—my college friend 
—brought about an explanation, and we shook 
hands. He professed to be my friend, and after 
a time seemed to fully acquiesce in my engage- 
ment to his cousin. I thought both him and 
her sincere; trusted them implicitly, until cer- 
tain things transpired to raise suspicions. Mar- 
garet became strangely distant in manner; be- 
gan to frequently absent herself from her 
friends and me, and never accounted for her 
absences. Her cousin, too, grew equally erratic, 
and I felt that something was wrong. But I 
did not suspect the truth until one night—act- 
ing on a mysterious hint I received—I looked 








up at her bedroom window. It was late; close 
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upon midnight; and all the rest of the house- 
hold had gone to bed. Suddenly I saw a 
double shadow on her blind; the other shadow 
was that of aman. Great God! how I felt. 

I waited; how long I know not. But after 
what seemed to me an age a figure appeared at 
the hall door. It was that of a man; heavily 
cloaked. I could have sworn to him anywhere; 
it was her cousin.” 


* * 
* 


“I say I could have sworn to it, but things 
had come on me so suddenly, and he was so 
heavily cloaked, that in the obscurity of the 
night I could not see his face. I might have 
stepped forward and unmasked him; but even 
with so much provocation I could not bring 
myself to precipitate an encounter at the very 
threshold of the house, which might have 
awakened the inmates. Better, perhaps, that 
I had done so. There was also an almost 
unconquerable shrinking from finally believing 
her untrue. I strove with all the passion of 
despair to shut out the evidence of my senses; 
to disbelieve it; to harbor the hope that in spite 
of everything things would turn out right and 
her good faith would be amply justified. And 
in this hope I lived, or rather existed, for the 
next few days, until one day I received fresh 
evidence of her untruth. It was a card making 
an appointment with her,—when and where I 
need not say,—but late at night at a lonely 
spot overhanging the sea which moaned some 
nundred feet below. The night was dark and 
rainy, and a strong wind was blowing. They 
were at the trysting place before me, but I ar- 
rived in time to see and overhear the most 
damning proofs of their treachery. At last as 
he embraced and kissed her when bidding her 
good night, my passion overcame me. Istepped 
forward,—as God is my judge, Miss Jakes, with 
no intention of doing him harm,—only to un- 
mask him. But the coward, conscious of his 
guilt, doubtless feared the worse. He made to 
strike me. I clutched him by the throat. He 
was standing with his back to the sea, close to 
a low wooden paling that run along the edge 
of the cliff. With a violent effort he wrenched 
himself away, and falling backwards was tripped 
up by the paling, and next movement his body 
lay limp and lifeless on the rocks far below.” 

Here the speaker paused for a time, over- 
come by emotion, Alice said never a word 
but pressed his hand, and her grave eyes were 
filled with tears. After a brief pause he re- 
sumed: 

‘‘There is little more to tell. She swooned 
away, and I made straight to where he lay, 
The night was pitch dark, and when I discov- 
ered the body I could not make out more than 
the rude outline. But I felt; I put my ear to 
his heart; to his lips. I felt his pulse and he 
was dead. I could do no more, and hastily ar- 
ranging the body as decently as I could under 
a sheltering ledge, far out of reach of the rising 
tide and sheltered from wind and rain, I re- 
turned to her. She was gone, and within an 
hour or more I was riding for my life to the 
nearest seaport. That was only nine days ago 
and here I am now.” 


* * 
* 


‘“¢ And was the body discovered ?” 

‘* Not that I know of, but of course it must 
have been.” 

‘¢ Was anything published about it in the pa- 
pers ?” 

“‘ Nothing, and that struck me as strange; 
but the place is out-of-the-way.” 

‘‘And did no one go in pursuit of you?” 

Archie paused, embarrassed, before he re- 
plied. Alice noticed his confusion and won- 
dered. 





“Yes,” he said after a little, “ ye-es, some- 
one did.” 

‘A detective ?” 

** No, a woman.” 

“Ah!” and the large eyes grew wider than 
ever, and her manner suddenly less sympa- 
thetic, even to coldness and restraint. 

‘A woman! Then she ran away with you. 
How could that be ?” 

Then Archie thought it best to hide nothing 
from her and he told it all. And her confi- 
dence in him returned at once, and she tried 
in her womanly way to comfort and advise 
him. But she had her own thoughts about the 
narrative, and was by no means convinced that 
his rival had been killed at all. And she said 
so to Archie, reminding him about the dark- 
ness, the non-discovery of the bedy, and the 
silence of the papers. But he merely shook 
his head and said nothing. 

(To be continued.) 














CourTNEyY says the saw is mightier than the 
oar.— Phila. Bulletin. 

One of Haverley’s minstrels wears a No. 19 
shoe. If Barnum had it he would exhibit it as 
“the greatest shoe on earth.”—Rome Sentinel. 

WE are living at present in the very arms of 
tyranny, exclaimed a western scribe. Aha, 
just been married, have you?— Waterloo Ob- 
server. 

Tue word “Caution” appears in many me- 
dicine advertisements, and a good deal of at- 
tention should be paid to it.— Syracuse Sunday 
Times. 

THE Ute Indians are a mean treacherous 
lot; but none of them wear their watch chains 
dangling from the top outside pocket of their 
coats.— Wheeling Leader. 

NOTWITHSTANDING all the modern improve- 
ments of husbandry, the matrimonial harvest 
is still gathered with the cradle and thrashed 
by hand.— Zoronto Graphic. 

Murpuy, who won the O’Leary belt, is a 
brick carrier by occupation. If he has been in 
hard luck before, the hods are in his favor now, 
certainly.— Cincinnati Saturday Night. 

LikE other professionals, the American poli- 
tician makes many serious blunders and mis- 
calculations; but he never acknowledges them 
until after election.— ew York News. 


Mark Twain is making republican speeches 
for Cornell in New York State. His friends 
were always confident that he would do some- 
thing funny before he died.—Mew Orleans 
Picayune. 

Now there are plays in which real babies 
take 2 part. Mrs., Bernhardt is said to be ex- 
tremely averse to borrowing anything of any- 
body. Doesn’t this explain it?— Rochester 
Express. 


‘A GOOD-LOOKING GIRL”’ writes to the Cin- 
cinnati Commercial that she has been insulted 
in that city. If Boston ladies can’t be civilly 
treated in Cincinnati, some one’ll get hurt.— 
Boston Post. 

An exchange has an article on “‘ How to Run 
a Newspaper.” This should be read only by 
editors, as every other person in the world 
knows just how a newspaper ought to be run. 
—Oil City Derrick. 





CouRTNEY says he wants to row Hanlan 
again, and his backers state he is beyond doubt 
the stronger man. Well, he is the more row- 
bust of the two, anyhow.— Phila, Bulletin. 


THREE hundred and eighty-three years ago 
Christopher Columbus made it possible for 
‘‘real Havana cigars” to be made in Hartford 
from Connecticut tobacco, by discovering 
Cuba.— Boston Post. 


Mary ANDERSON’s stepfather says she has no 
time to think of lovers. When a girl earns 
enough to buy all the ice-cream she wants it 
makes her dreadfully high-minded. — Phila, 
Kronikle-Herald. 


WE call the attention of the Signal Service 
to the fact that a plumber was nominated for 
sheriff, and that another plumber was nomi- 
nated for county clerk. These are signs of an 
open winter.—V. Y. World. 


BaRNuM, to give his circus an extra moral 
touch, wants a chaplain for it. We nominate 
Talmage for the position, with Henry Ward 
Beecher for alternate. By the way, why should 
not a circus have a chaplain just as well as 
Congress ?—Modern Argo. 


A HUNDRED years from now Baldwin’s Hotel 
will be cut up into canes, and the latter sold 
at a dollar a piece as relics of a building in 
which was exhibited the most colossal instance 
of arctic cheek in American annals. 

The incident in question occurred last Mon- 
day evening. A gorgeous velvet-vested and 
cut-glass-diamond-pin stranger from Chicago 
was requested to leave the house after it was 
discovered that the only effect for a two weeks’ 
board-bill he possessed was a carpet-bag con- 
taining a pair of old socks and a bushel of saw- 
dust. 

‘* How dare you suggest such a thing,” said 
the guest, twirling his oroide chain. “I am 
Chairman of the Chicago committee to receive 
Grant. Don’t you knowa prominent citizen 
when you see one?” 

“If you don’t go,” said the imperturbable 
clerk, ‘‘ we’ll have to fire you out.” 

‘* By whose authority do you perpetrate this 
outrage, sir? By what—” 

‘* By the nape of your neck and the seat of 
your trousers,” interrupted the clerk firmly, 
and he rang for a porter. 

“‘ Very well, sir, under the circumstances, I’ll 
go; but mind you, young man, aon’t let this 
occur AGAIN!” and he walked loftily out.— San 
Francisco Post, 








No good health with thin impure blood. 


: Hop Bitters makes 
rich blood, good health and strength. 





@TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St. 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 





EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


THE ORIGINAL PINAFORE. 
THE ORIGINAL PINAFORE. 
THE ORIGINAL PINAFORE, 


Admission 25¢., soc., $1 and $1.50. 





“THE POOR MAN’S FRIEND.” 


This is what the poor man wants, something that will better 
his condition in life, if sickness assails his household, the idea of 
paying two dollars for a doctor or a dollar for a bottle of some se- 
cret medicine is out of the question; but surely he cannot grudge 
a quarter to be cured of the Chills, This is what Thermaline will 
do without fail. A trial will convince the doubtful, 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS 





An excellent a Tonic of exquisite flavor now over 
the whole ci world, cures D: Diarrhea, Fever and 

Oolics and all disorders of ive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your or druggist for the 


OW tence, U. 8. Bole Agent, $1 Broadway, P. 0. Box, 2610, 
N. ¥. City. 
Try the “PUCK”? CIGARETTE. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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Camp Meetings as they are. 





A new Edition of Puck, No. 131, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 
Copies can be had of all Newsdealers. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases ef Bowel complaints; a 


sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 
cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 





Persons afflicted with diseases of the eyes can find no greater 
curative than POND’S EXTRACT, There are no harsh 
and irritating drugs in its composition, so that it can be used in 
any case without the least danger of injury to the most delicate 
organism. It has astrangely marvelous power to arrest and re- 
move inflammation. It affords relief upon the first application, and 
producing the best results when its use is continued. Beware of 
imitations. Ask for Ponp’s Extract—take no other. 


SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. To purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 
keep it. 








THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 





have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


mcs MHE H.W. COLLENDER CO., 


788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 State St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Soutn Firtu St., ST. LOUIS. 


1879 JONES 1840 
CHOICE FALL AND WINTER GOODS. 
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FANCY GOODS. HouseFuRNISHING Goons. 


MILLINERY. m x SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. * * GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. “" * * CROCKERY. 
LACES. _ “CHINA. 


* 
* 
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,~* JONES 
& 


Pe Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue ® 


AND 
y Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. * 
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*, JONES ,* 














sHuES. *€ e SILKS. 
CLOTHS. % M  CArpers. 
DOMESTICS. * * * DRESS GOODS. 
UPHOLSTERY. % %% SUITS & CLoaKs. 
FURNITURE. a SHAWLS, FURS, &c. 











Newest styles of goods, at great bargains. 
Personal aud Housekeepiug outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free on application. 

Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 
00 pages. 


The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 








A HIGHLY-COLORED ROMANCE. 


Once P. Green said to fair Miss Brown, 
‘¢ My heart is all your roan— 

Then white to me are you so cold, 
And why so harsh your tone ?” 


She cast on him magenta look, 
And then she shook her red, 

And as the zephyrs softly blue, 
She wept, and weeping, said: 


‘*T wouldst, but, oh! my watchful pa, 
Maroon all our fun— 
The purple nab you by the leg, 
And murder will be dun!”’ 
St. Louis Times. 


Ir is not generally known that regattas are 
at least as old as the days of A%sop, for he re- 
cords the victory of the tortoise who rated ina 
shell. Time not taken, but believed to have 
been slow.— Chicago Zribune. 


her girls off her hands; but her oldest boy still 
hangs around home, showing no disposition to 
learn any sort of trade by which he can earn a 
living. —aw Orleans Picayune. 


An exchange announces that Grant has 
written a book entitled ‘‘ How to Get Around 
the World for $2.50.” His book would sell a 
thousand times faster if it were called ‘‘ How 
to Get $2.50.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


SupposinG, for the sake of argument, that 
President Tilden is the villain which Cyrus W. 
Field, G. A. S., represents him to be, the latter 
ought to be ready to erect a monument to his 
memory, and we dare say he’d be glad of the 
chance.— Boston Post. 


SomMEBopy says that the American youth 
ripples with blasphemy as spontaneously as the 
nightingale trills forth her gushing melody to 
the moon. This is what comes of education 
and founding Young Men’s Christian Associa- 
tions.—S. /. News-Letter. 


Tuis is nice cool, bracing weather, but the 
knowledge that it will bring out not less than 
five hundred jokes about a poem called ‘‘Beau- 
tiful Snow” almost makes one wish it would 
remain ninety-nine degrees in the shade all the 
year round.—Worristown Herald, 


THE Princess Louise has eleven state-rooms 
at her disposal on the ‘‘Sarmatian.” When 
the winds begin to howl, the Princess will seek 
the seclusion that one state-room grants and 
tell the captain he may give the other ten to 
the poor.—Vorristown Herald. 


‘‘WHERE,” inquires Martin Tupper, “are the 
pure, the noble and the meek?” We are at 
home, now, Martin, having just returned from 
Boston, but next week we expect to be far 
away attending the musical convention. But 
you may direct to this place and we'll get the 
letter just the same. Please don’t forget to en- 
close a stamp.— Rockland Courier. 


Tue Eureka Sentinel proposes a new style of 
leg competition, It holds that all of the misery 
attendant upon a prize-fight or a walking-match 
can be obtained from a standing-match, if it is 
only protracted sufficiently. Surely a dozen 
men can be found willing to stand in a row un- 
til they fall from exhaustion for gate-money. 
“We have,” it says, “‘some talented standers 
here in Eureka—gentlemen who have been 
pacing on the street-corners for years without 
any apparent fatigue—who would be very for- 
midable in a contest of this kind. They can 
at least find backers among those who have 
observed them in this regard in the years gone 
by. We will guarantee that Eureka falls heir 
to the champion belt of the universe if such a 





trial is gotten up.” 


QuEEN Vicroria has no trouble in getting | 








The Mummery of Masonry. 





A new Edition of Puck, No. 128, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 
Copies can be had of ali Newsdealers. 


SCHWARZ'S 
TOY BAZARS, 


765 Broapway, between 8th & oth Sts., 
1159 Broapway, cor. 27th St. 








NOW OPEN. 


All our New Importations of 


DOLLS, TOYS, GAMES, 


Fancy Goods and Novelties, 


ga Our Doll Department is acknowledged to be the lar- 


gest and superior to any either in this country or in Europe. 








SEE!: 
The BUSINESS SUITS, 
The FALL OVERCOATS, 
The CHILDREN’S SUITS 


Traghage & CU's 


398, 400 and 402 BOWERY. 


H. O'NEILL & 60, 


6th Ave., Cor. 20th St. 





Coutinted Attractions in all Departements. 


Everything desirable in 


Fall and Winter Goods 


FELT & VELVET HATS, 


New Shapes and Shades. 


Fancy Ribbons, all Combinations. 


NOVELTIES IN 


Lace Goods, 
Blankets and Flannels. 








Special Inducements offered this week. 





10 Cases celebrated ‘‘California” Blankets, slightly spot- 
ted with oil, $3.70. 


DRESS GOODS. 


‘‘Lupin’s”’ black Cashmeres at extremely low prices. 


SUITS and CLOAKS, 


Merino Underwear and Hosiery. 


H. O’NHILL & 00. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PrxrAW OS. 


Prices Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


909 BROADWAY 909 


Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


A SPECIALTY. 








Fine Bonbons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 


NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY: 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 











Favors for the German of my own Importation. 


E. GREENFIELD. 








G. H. MUMM & CO.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


importation 1x 1878 


35,906 Cases, 





or 16,270 cases More 


ISMeCRERRY 


eos? (j (Keven Sp 
OF 


IMedium and low Friced 


Fall and Winter 
‘Dress Goods, 


SILK AND WOOL NOVELTIES FROM soc UP, 
CAMEL’S HAIR SUITINGS FROM 35c. UP. 
ALL-WOOL PLAIDS FROM soc. UP. 


Damasse Suitings, Etc., 


The Largest and a eee Line in the 
y. 


COLORED CASHMERE 





THE NAUGHTY PRIMA DONNA. 


The real, plain truth I now will tell, 
“=~ They say that it suffices 

To pardon much, and I must dwell 
42% Upon my many vices. 


I blush with guilty shame, to make 
This terrible concession ; 

But I will do it for my sake, 
If not for the profession! 


In fact, to get it off my mind, 
(Tis useless words to bandy), 
I have a passion undefined 
For cocktails and for brandy! 


Strong drinks have special charms for me, 
My voice without, is thicker; 

I warble with a sangaree. 
I’m glorious when in liquor! 


I also doat on iced Champagne, 
It makes my trill more bell-like ; 

And gives to each dramatic strain, 
A quality more hell-like! 


In ‘‘ Norma,” I dare not to appear, 
At least it’s very risky; 

Unless I drink a quart of beer, 
Or half a pint of whiskey. 


And without plenty of old rum, 
I really seem uncanny, 

And cannot force the sound to come, 
In “ Borgia” or “ Ernani.”’ 


I take mint-juleps every time, 
I sing as Margarita; 

The spirits make my own sublime, 
And twist my chest-notes neater. 


While my success in “ L’Africaine”’ 
Depends, and this is certain, 

Upon the vermouth sours I drain, 
Before they hoist the curtain. 


To smoke a pipe I also love, 
Between success and failure; 

And entre nous |’m not above 
A Concha or Regalia. 


Nice food delights me, and I think 
There’s nothing like roast mutton! 

Snipe pleases me as much as drink, 
Mon Dieu! Yama glutton! 


These horrid faults, I grieve to tell, 
Harm not my perfect slumber; 

Though they are growing, I know well, 
In recklessness and number. 


For my ambition, I must say, 
Is, when by wines elated, 

To sing “‘ Dinorah” or “ Haydée,” 
Gorged and intoxicated. 


Cupid Jones in the Hand-organ., 


THE Sun says that Adam did not play base 
ball, walk for champion belts, or play the ac- 
cordeon. Still he had a son who wielded a 
club with considerable dexterity and force.— 
LV. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 


One of the most effective supper table orna- 
ments at the Belmont ball was an allegory re- 
presenting Grant receiving the scroll of Fame 
from Victory at the door of the Temple of Liberty. 
And yet a San José editor went home full of Roe- 
derer, softshell crabs, mashed ice and things, 
and referred to it as ‘‘a humorous composition, 
depicting a ticket seller keeping dead heads 
out of a circus with a tent pin.” —San Francisco 





AT PRICES LOWER THAN LAST SEASON. 


Fost. 


The Bodega 
The Bodega The Bodega 
The Bodega The Bodeps 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hogshead at wholesale prices; also samples by 


the glass. 
TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


Sole Agent for Jures CLAvette’s Clarets; Maretr & Co's, 
Brandies; ACKERMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; MACKENzIE & Co’s. 
and MorGan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y, 


E, RIDLEY & SONS, 


Grand and Allen Sts, N. Y. 
MILLINERY GOODS. 
EXTRAORDINARY DISPLAY 


OF GOODS FOR 


FALL AND WINTER WEAR. 
TRIMMED BONNETS & HATS, 


LEADING NOVELTIES, LATEST DESIGNS. 


FELT HATS AND BONNETS, 
MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S HATS, 


BOYS’, YOUTHS’ AND MEN’S HATS. 


Dress Goods. 


ALL-WOOL BLACK CASHMERES, 40 inches wide, 4oc. 

ALL-WOOL COLORED CASHMERES, 40 inch., soc. 

CAMEL’S HAIR, 44 inch., all-wool, all new cloth shades, 37%c. 
and 42c. 

FRENCH PLAIDS, 35c. 


1oo FINE LONG CASHMERE SHAWLS, slightly damaged, 
$3.50 and $4. 


HEAVY CLOAKINGS, 56 inches wide, $1, $1.25, $1.50 per 
yard. 


SEAL SKIN SACQUES, 
FUR-LINED GARMENTS. 
SEAL SACQUES, 


Re-dyed and Re-modeled to present style. Look equal to new. 


HQSIERY. 


LADIES’ MERINO UNDERWEAR, 31c., 38c., 45€., 50Cs, 65C., 


The Bodega 














75C. 
LADIES’ ALL WOOL, $1.20, $1.38, up. 
RED FLANNELS, gsc., $1.10, $1.25, up. 


Gentlemen's Furnishing Goods. 
WOOLEN BLANKETS, 


LARGE AND CHEAP ASSORTMENT, from $1.65, $1.75, $2 
up to $14 a pair. 
SPREADS AND COMFORTABLES, full sizes, $1, $1.25, $1.59, 


up. 
LACE SPREADS AND SHAMS, TO MATCH, $3, $4, $5, up, 
the set. 


PASSEMENTERIES 
AND FRINGES. 


PEARL, MEDAL, AND CROCHET BUTTONS. 
BARGAINS THROUGHOUT OUR 52 DEPARTMENTS. 


E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 311 1-2 GRAND ST. 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, and 70 ALLEN STREET. 


JOSEPHG! LLOTTS 
STEEL’ PENS. 


Sold by all Dealers throughout the World. 








Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, (878, 
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FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





oe 


icinscqgsnecurenssson 
ad cnibelins poe bottles.... -. od 
A suitable discount to the ‘trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 

est Brighton Beach Hotel. ¢ 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


OTTO ZAHN, 


(Late with ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No, 251 GRAND STREET. 


Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(MAMMOTH BASEMENT.) 
Branch: 298 Bleecker St., near Barrow, 


J. H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
: 150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 














NEW YORK. 








Wanted 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 


The new cro; 

NEW CROP VIRGINIA of Tobacco font VA N i Race ane 
VANITY FAIR Tobacco and Cigarettes are being manufactured, 
is without doubt the finest that has been gtown ina long time, 
and possesses a rare *s rance and a mildness so much sought 
after by connoisseurs e above are now put t up by us and sold 
under the brand cnnsteion fhroughout Great B-itain and Europe. 

Try our Fragrant ‘‘HALVES”’—Rare Old Perique and Virginia. 


SIX FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


Established 1838. . 


oe & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated es 
363 CANAL STREE 
Beotw. S. 6th Ave. & Wooster St., NEW TORE, 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Siuds, $10. and upwards. W. edding 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 
prices. 
Repairing of rag | description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C. O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 


the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel 


ORCANBEATTY 


New Organs ee Oe 3 stops, Sset Golden Tongue Reeds, 5 oct’s 
2 knee swells, walnut case, w arnt’d G years, stool & book $98 
New Pianos, stool, cover & hook, $143 to 8255. _ Befor> 
you buy hesure to write me. IlInstrated Newspaper sent Free 
‘Address DANIEL F, BEAT: Y, Washington, New Jersey. 




















CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 














IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTUBEES OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


2eTWEEN 22d & 23rd SrRzETs, Near CorTLANDT STREET 


NEW YORK. 





L. DE VENOGE, 


87 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


Branches in all the principle Cities. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
'S ‘N JHL NI G3LU0dWI 








Grand Display of 


Fall & Winter Goods. 


PANTS TO ORDER - - $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER + $15.09 to $40.00. 
FALL OVERCOATS TO ORDER Som $15.00 upw. 


Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 
time. 

Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instrve- 
tion for self-measuring. 








Louisiana State Lottery Co. 


114th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, November 
11th, 1857 prizes, total 10,400; Capitals, $30,000, $10,000, $5,000, 
etc. 100,000 tickets, two ($2) dollars; halves, one ($1) ollar. 
Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN, P, O. Box 692, New Orleans, La,; 
or same person at 319 Broadw ay, New Yor 

The particular attention of the public is called to the 
fact that the entirenumber of the Tickets for each Monthly 
Drawing is sold, and consequently all the prizes in each 
drawing are soid and drawn and paid. This is not the 


case with any other company. 
All our Grand Extraordinary Drawings are under the supervision 
and management of Generals G. T. Beauregard and Jubal A. Early. 





FURNITURE. 


CARPETS, BEDDING 


etc., etc. 


BM. GUWFERTHWAIT 


& CO., 


(Established 1807.) 


153, 155 & 157 Chatham St. 


EIGHTEEN SHOW ROOMS. 
EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 


ALSO, 


Store, Office and Saloon Furniture, 


PAYMENTS MAY BE MADE 
WEEKLY or MONTHLY. 
IN THE 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wort. 
175,672 NEW and D Standard W 
Every 2+. Fy, ~ Literature. pa "aan 
away. Catalogue of General Literature and fiction free. Immense 
Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECCAT BROS. 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK, 








wit $5 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BonD, 


Issue of 1864, 


which Bonds are issued and secured by the Government, 
and are redeemed in drawings 
OUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every Bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
Premium. Every Bond must draw a prize, as there are 


NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 
and Bonds not drawing one of the above Prizes must draw a Pre- 
mium of not less than 
200 WEOGIES. 


The next drawing takes place on t 


RST OF DECEMBER, 1879. 


and every Bond bought of us on or before the first of December 1s 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. 
Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS and in- 
closing $5, will secure one of these Bonds for the next drawing. 
For Orders, Circulars, or any other information, address any 


PrvERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


150 BROADWAY, N. Y. CITY, 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 
N.B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck. 
a” The above Government Bonds are not to be compared wjth 
any Lottery whacsoever and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 











Manufactured by B, Pottax, New Y 
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GREAT ATES AEST 


wM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


BOOT & SHOE STORE, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor, Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 


E. C. Burt’s best French Kid enero eocccccccccecoccece os. 00 
CR, oo .62 0, i ncdhcapanedeesechoosscexd 3.50 
PRED Miso cccsecocsecseceds coceccececes $2.00 and Hy 50 





Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat Depot FOR THE 
Unirep Startss: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis. 


ZERO MARX, 


Designer and Manufacturer of 


ENGRAVED METAL SIGNS, 
GLASS SIGNS, 
WIRE SIGNS, 
Druggists’ and Barbers’ Glass Labels and 
Glass Letters, 
SING ON WHITE & COLORED GLASS, 


EMBOS! 
184 East Madison Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 











AND 


127 Market Street, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


A. WEIDMANN 


& CO., 
No, 244 & 248 GRAND ST., NEW YORK, 


IMPORTERS OF 


Toys, Fancy Goods, 
MASKS, 


GOLD AND SILVER TRIMMINGS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SPECIALTIES IN PATENTED AND OTHER 


ros S- 


COMPLETE ASSORTMENT NOW IN! 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. tox P. M. 50 cents. nS. Y. d’hote from 
6—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, 3g bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 






















FRESCO STENCILS. 


J. Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


SI7B, PRICE. SIzE. PRICE. 
I bdtdasccsusenebeescances $5.00 PO iiedicacindeeseswean $10.00 
SO” seskcncisede Kondoustes 5-75 SO  tatessatroobastedesss 11.50 
MO . Scandia gees wcusmmeeeut 6.75 SO 6dstcccneeenieenadawa 13.00 
>" Qearietiewesseoesounsed 8.75 The ‘I rade supplied, 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Covking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerators, 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y, City, 








MK ODDS CAT OD OG CAF OD OG GT OD OG OAFO YOOCS OS ONO DOO 2 IN, w 
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are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to he selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors fo~ Family and Medicinal use, 
at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 

‘BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 


DOOD ODIO DODD YOON OLADD IV OTATO MP YOILIO VOILIO YO TAO. YOUN VOTO VOR OGHORTG 
VS 

















= 
VED > 














OF NEW YORK, , 
<Z y atn\® 





+ BREWERY 405- “433° EAST SotsT. NY. = 
Sales from ‘oa 1,1878—79 - - macoeie 80,000 
Wee me 8, 8077-98 - - + ts et ll Barrels 56,215 
INCREASED SALE - - - - . . +. + Barrels 23,785 
OR, 95.140 KECS. 





BOHEMIAN BIER. 
SCEIMITT ¢ KOHEFNE. 


CENTRAL PARK LAGER BEER 
BREWERY, 

Brewery & Office, 159-165 E. 59th 

St. Ice-house and Rock- vaults, 56th 

= 57th Street, Ave. A, and East 


er, N. ¥ 
9 os BOHEMIAN BIER” to equal Im- 
ported jer in all respeets, and to Excel Domestic and 
or in Taste, Color and Substance, thus 
making it the 
* BEST SHIPPING BIER.’ 


SOLD CHEAPER THAN WESTERN BIER. 


$777 Address P.O. VICKERY Augusta, Maine. 


Gas 50c., Sets $5.00, Fillings 50c. 
ICHAELIS, Bo East 4th St., near 2d Ave, 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUPACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 
















DENTAL J OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


Lats 389 Cana STREET. 








A YEAR and expenses to agents. Outfit Free. 
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Arnold, Coustaie 


AND COMPANY. 


GENUINE FURS. 


Seal Sacques and Dolmans, 
Russian, Hudson Bay, Seal, 
Ermine and Chinchilla Sets, 





SABLE TAIL, 
BLACK and SILVER FOX, 
and SILVER LYNX MUFFS. 


Fur-Lined Girculars & Dolmans, 
FUR ROBES, 


FUR TRIMMINGS, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


ENGLISH STYLE 


TROUSERINGS, 
Suitings and Overcoatings. 


Black Dress Cloths and Cassimeres. 


LADIES’ 


Ulster Cloths, 


HABIT CLOTHS and SUITINGS, 
Plain and Fancy Cloth Cloakings, 


ENGLISH & AMERICAN WATERPROOFS, | 
CORDUROYS, SERGES, SATINES, &c., &c 
ALSO, « 


NOVELTIES IN 
Children’s Fancy Cloakings. 


Arnold, Constable & Co., 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 
Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Row, New York. 


ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE, 


Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free 'n- 
spection. ° 


HAMANN & KOGH, 


Red No. 9 Maiden Lane, 
IMPORTERS OF 


FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES, 
DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 


DIAMONDS AND FINE JEWELRY. 
Look for No. 9, nearest Broadway. 














Thousands die annually from some form of kidney disease that 
might have been prevented by a timely use of Hop Bitters. 








PUCK’S ANNUAL 


FOR 


1880 


has already caused the Presidential issue to become of 
secondary interest. 
Lord Beaconsfield will not call the British Parliament 
together until 
Puck’s Annual 


is issued—neither will Congress be convened or Christ- 
mas celebrated. This is trustworthy, as will be clearly 
seen from the announcement that 


PUCK’S ANNUAL. 
will be fired upon an expectant world on or about 


December Ist. 

The stories, poems, and articles, are all new and ori- 
ginal, and have already received the highest encomiums 
from their authers and other gifted individuals. 

As for the pictures, by PucK’s artistic staff, the 
be seen to be believed in. The price of 


Puck’s Annual for 1880 
will be 25 cents currency. 








REv. JOHN NICODEMUS AT THE WHITE House. 


Tue Rev. John Nicodemus, colored, gives 
the Fost the following account of it: 

“I called at the White House tother day, 
and sent in my keard to de President; den I 
sot down to wait. Ater a while he sent word 
dat as I wus a preacher he’d see me, as I 
mought have to tend tosome of de Lord’s busi- 
ness. When I went in hesez: ‘How do ye 
do, Brother Nicodemus?’ I said I wus well, 
an’ we shuk han’s all ’roun’, ‘What’s de news 
from Ohio, Mistah President?’ sez I, smilin’. 
And sez he: ‘De Lord and the majority has 
been on our side, Brother Nicodemus—amen.’ 
He’s a monstus pious man, Mr. Hayes is. Why, 
he sings sams every Sunday evenin’, and won’t 
even ride to church on de Lord’s day in his 
own carriage. He goes an’ rides in Mr. Sher- 
man’s. He axed me how de cullahed folks 
wus a gittin’ along, an’ ef der morals wus im- 
provin’. He said he thought when a cullahed 
pusson had any morals dat dey wus, on de 
average, a bettah article of morals dan de 
white folks’ morals; an’ axed me ef I wus 
favorin’ de exodus of de niggahs down Souf. 
Den I ups an’ tells him. ‘ Dat is jess what 1 
called to see you fur, Mistah President. I’m 
ahandin’ roun’ de hat for de pore cullahed 
pussons who’s had to sell their fine farms for a 
mos’ nuthin’, and move out to Kansas,’ ‘I 
feel monstus sorry for ’em, Brother Nicodemus. 
De Lord will provide an’ He knoweth his own. 
You know de prophet of old was fed by ra- 
vens.’ ‘But dar ain’t no ravens wuff a cent 
out in Kansas now, Mistah President,’ says I. 
Den he kinder smiled a pious smile, and open- 
in’ his pocket-book handed me a dollar bill. 
‘ Pray over it Brother Nicodemus an’ it will be 
increased, like de widow’s cruse of oil.’ And 
I shuk han’s an’ left.” — Washington Post. 





Ir that medical student in Baltimore had 
been out robbing a grave instead of attending 
a theatre the chances are that he wouldn’t 
have been shot. No one ever loses anything 
by attending to his business.—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Ir is fun, these frosty mornings, to see half- 
a-dozen men standing about the empty stove 
in the dépét, some with fingers held out tow- 
ards the hollow mockery, and others with 
hands separating their coat-tails, that the sup- 
posititious warmth may more easily thaw out 
their spinal columns as they stand back to the 
stove, while half-a-dozen more, who have 
drawn up their chairs, sit closely and content- 
edly about it, enjoying to the full its barme- 
cide heat. Truly the pleasures of the imagi- 
nation are many and marvelous. — Boston 
Transcript, 





IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


iim New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
an Sailing every Saturday, 

* Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 

DONAU..... Saturday, Nov. 1 | NECKAR.. .Saturday, Nov. 15 

RHEIN.,.,.... Saturday, Nov. 8| MAIN....... Saturday, Nov, 22 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
Phat Gibiaccccccccccsccves $100 | Second Cabin.............. £60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


Weekly 








and 
Monthly 


Payments. 


Jordan & Moriarty 


167, 167 1-2 & 169 CHATHAM ST. 


FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, 
BEDDINC, 
OILCLOTHS, &c. 


Longer Time and Better Terms given than by any other house 
in the city. 


JORDAN & MORIARTY, 


167, 167 1-2 AND 169 CHATHAM ST. 


TK. THIS I y 
Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET, 








Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 


Fhotographer, 


1162 Broadway, 










Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 
American Institute Fair, New York, 


FRANCIS NEPPERT, 
Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also Dealer in 
PIANO COVERS, 
Now Styles, Large Assortment, Low Prices & Best Goods. 
390 Canal St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 
Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, |Paris, St. Petersburg and London for uq 
wards ofa tury, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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MAYER MERKEL & 2! 








<i “YT TAKES A LONG TIME TO BREAK A PET. 





